THE   CHILDREN   OF   MOSUL
So the little girl starts her life, with not too
much love and attention. If she happens to be well
and strong she will thrive apace in spite of all, but
if she is -at all inclined to be weak or delicate, the
chances are that she will be neglected until it is too
late for human aid, and then perhaps, as a conscience
salve, she will be taken to the doctor by the mother
or some other relative. How many of these little
victims have been brought when too late to my
husband I should not like to say. Directly the
doctor sees a child suffering from some terribly
neglected disease he at once says, " A girl, of course !
If the child had been a boy you would have brought
him long ago." And so, alas, it is true of many
cases. It is a convenient way of getting rid of some
of a too numerous family of girls, and then the
mothers and relations will piously clasp their hands
and say, "It is the will of God." The wiU of God,
indeed ! This so-called submission to the will of
God, or "kismet" or "naseeb," as the Turk and
Arab call it, is often responsible for a great deal
of neglect by mothers of their little girls. For in-
stance, there was such a nice-looking young widow
who used to come and see me. She had two children,
both girls, the elder about five years of age, and
the younger nearly three. This younger child was
a perfectly beautiful child—just like a lovely wax
doll; indeed, so much did she resemble a doll that
she was often called "1'abbi," which means a doll.
Her sweet little face had a complexion which any
English mother might have been proud of, and her
large brown eyes were full of life and fun, while her
dear little golden curls falling over her forehead and
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